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Nygard sat down on the sofa next to Lillmans and sighed. "Finally it's just the two of us." 


Lillmans turned his head towards him in the light of the floor lamp and saw him looking at him with a smile, 


almost like a smirk, to which he answered with his own. 


"Yeah", he replied. Hanging out with mutual friends they'd ran into in downtown had been rice, but at this time 
of the evening Lillmans didn't really mind a more peaceful environment with less people and hassle around him. 


Also being alone with Nygard had.. Well, become a thing of its own. 


Lillmans turned his eyes away from Nygård and looked down to the beer in his hand. As happy as he was to 
be just by themselves, at the same time there also was a tiny hint of nervousness in him - although not the 


bad kind. It was just that.. Whatever these last weeks had been, during which the two had spent a lot of time 


together, had often made his head spin Not because he wouldn't have been enjoying Nygard's company. It was 
because he did, and the way he did. 


It wasn't, in itself, anything new to Lillmans to be realizing he was into someone - by his current age of 29, he 
sure had had his experiences of crushes, relationships and even love. What he had never expected to happen, 
though, was to have anything of the sort with another man. However, since Nygård had taken the initiative and 
showed his interest in him during the Heidenfest tour some weeks ago, something seemed to have shifted in 
him. There had been something so intriguing about Nygård that Lillmans couldn't stop thinking about, and, in the 
end, couldn't just let himself pass, despite all the questions his unexpected thoughts had brought with them. 
Was he interested just because he enjoyed the attention? He didn't think so, at least not anymore. Did he want to 
Just experiment, driven by some developing age crisis his approaching 30's could be causing, and saw Nygard as a 
good opportunity for that? No, that would be just ridiculous, and nothing like him. Was this a side of him that had 
existed already for a long time, but stayed hidden, ‘cause he just hadnt given it enough thought or a chance? 
Perhaps. He was still wrapping his head around it all, but the more time the two spent together, the quieter 
those kind of questions in his head had become and the less, he realized, they even mattered. 


As getting to know each other better meant that Lillmans was also getting to know himself better, they had 
been taking things pretty slow. Nygård was patient with him, though. As he had told Lillmans, he had figured 
out he swung both ways, so to say, already in his teens, but despite of it - or maybe because of it - he 
understood well how these things could take time. 


Nygard interrupted Lillmans' train of thought by putting his hand on his thigh, making him look back at him 
again "What are you thinking about?", he asked with a curious expression on his face, tilting his head slightly. 


"Just. Us", Lillmans replied and put his beer on the coffee table in front of the sofa, then looked back at 
Nygard with a smile. "Mostly just that I'm happy to have you here right now." 


Nygard raised an eyebrow. "Well, I'm pretty happy to be here with you as well", he replied almost sarcastically, 
as if he was stating the most obvious thing in the world, yet there was warmth in the look in his eyes. 


He leaned closer towards Lillmans, which stirred the swarm of butterflies in him, that recently had started 
appearing in Nygård's presence. As he brought his hand to the side of Lillmans' face and tucked some of his 
hair behind his ear, looking right into his eyes, both his heartbeat and the fluttery feeling around his stomach 
area grew more rapid. In excitement of what was about to come, Lillmans leaned forward to Nygard, whose 


face was now only inches away from his, brought his mouth to meet his in a light kiss and closed his eyes. 


Nygard's lips were soft as he kissed Lillm&ns back tenderly, gently pulling him yet closer to him by the collar 
of his hoodie. Lillmans could taste a hint of long drink on Nygard's mouth as he deepened the kiss just a little. 


This wasn't the first time they kissed - there had been a few before, and to Lillmans' experience, it always 
seemed to be just better and better each time. Now there seemed to be no space for confusion or anything 


of the sort left in his mind anymore, as just pure enjoyment of the moment took it all up. And although this 


was all so soft and sweet, his body was quickly becoming warm from the feel of Nygârd's lips and body, 


arousal smouldering in his chest, in the pit of his stomach and in his groin. 


Nygard stroked a sensitive spot behind Lillmans' ear with his hand, making him faintly whimper into the kiss. 
Lillmans was getting uncomfortably hot, so he leaned away just a little to take off his hoodie and toss it aside 
on the sofa. Nygard's eyes made a quick scan of him, his upper body only clad in a tank top now. He sighed 
through his reddened lips. "You're just so sexy", he breathed out and reached his hand to touch his chest. 


Lillmans couldn't help it: that was flattering, especially coming from someone whose own appearance usually 

seemed to get a fair amount of attention - even he had thought of Nygard as really handsome already before 
all this. He opened his mouth to say well, you're not exactly bad to look at either, but the words were caught in 
his throat, as Nygard placed his hand on his crotch, just lightly touching his hardened cock through the fabric. 


"Would you like me to..2", Nygard asked, lightly fingering Lillmans' belt and the hem of his jeans. 


Lillmans swallowed. Suddenly it was there again - the bit of nervousness he had been feeling a moment ago. 
Though as quickly as it had come back, it already seemed to be gone or just turned into excitement, and 
Lillmans didn't need to think about his answer. "Yeah", he said with a small nod after getting his mouth open 


agai n. 


A faint smile crossed Nygård's face. Without saying a word, he worked Lillmans' belt and jeans open, and pulled 


down his underwear just enough to bare his cock. 


Lillmans breathed out sharply as Nygård wrapped his hand around his shaft and started slowly rubbing it up 
and down, and realized how much he had actually been aching to be touched. He pulled his jeans down a little 
bit to make himself more comfortable, leaned against the back of the sofa and just focused on the feel of 
Nygard's warm hand on him, pleasure slowly growing in intensity stroke by stroke. 


Nygård seemed to be observing Lillmans, watching his reactions every time he altered something in the way 
he touched him. As he started rubbing his thumb over and back on the head of the cock at the end of each 
upward stroke, Lillmans shivered. At one point Nygård quickly brought his palm to his mouth and spat on it, 

continuing to pleasure him harder than so far with his moist hand. Lillmans drew a breath and let out a soft 


moan at the strong sensation. 
"You like that?", Nygard asked, as he spread Lillmans' pre-cum on his shaft to maximise the wetness. 


"Uh-huh", Lillmans breathed out. Nygård smiled contentedly as he continued his lovely, firm strokes with a 
steady hand. 


This guy really knows what he's doing, Lillmans thought as he let his eyes close. And does it with such.. confidence. 
Yeah - Nygard's confidence really was one of the things that made him attractive in Lillmans' eyes. It was so 
often present in whatever he did: when he performed on stage with his band, and also how he pursued his 


ambitions regarding it; how he had taken a chance on Lillmans during the tour, hinting about his interest 


without knowing if he would possibly have a chance; and after that, how he seemingly hadn't let any of 


Lillmans' earlier insecurities get to him. 


Thinking back at how things had been moving forward between them, one could say that Nygård often lead the 
way and Lillmans set the pace - which sure was, in some ways, different from the dynamics in his 
relationships before. And whereas he had felt wanted by his partners before, the way Nygard made him feel, 
with all his lingering looks, his little touches and a his apparent eagerness of always making progress with him, 
yet never pushing him, was somehow.. Irresistible? Lillmans had realized he kind of - well, really - liked that, 
more than he had admitted to Nygard as of yet. He hoped that Nygård also enjoyed everything going on 


between them as much as he did, and.. He wanted to make him enjoy himself as much as he did, right now. 


Lillmans slid his hands to the front of Nygård's trousers, touching his bulge almost tentatively and grabbing 
the button of the trousers with his fingers. 


"You don't have to, if you dont want to’, Nygard said with a surprisingly serious look in his eyes, slowing his 
strokes on Lillmans' cock a little. 


"I know, and | really want to", Lillmans reassured, meaning every word. 


Nygard's mouth turned to a lopsided smile. "If you insist", he said, not really hiding the contentment in his tone 


nor on his face. 


As Lillmans got his trousers open, Nygård lowered them as well as his underwear to take out his cock, slightly 
shorter than Lillmans' and pointing up hard. As Lillmans grabbed it without hesitation and started to rub it 
slowly, a quiet moan escaped from Nygard's mouth. Not a bad start, apparently, Lillmans thought with 
satisfaction. Not that | haven't had any practice by myself, though, he added in his mind, almost rolling his eyes. 
He bit his lip at the feeling on his own cock, as Nygård continued jerking it a little harder again, and 
synchronized the motion of his hand to his rhythm. If there had been a slight shaking in his hand at first, it 
was gone by now. / got this 


Craving for more contact, Lillmans slid his free hand under Nyg4rd's shirt to touch his warm skin, lifting then 
the shirt upwards to his chest. Nygard let go of Lillmans' cock for a few seconds to pull the shirt up and off, 
and Lillmans did the same to his own tank top. For a fleeting moment the air felt cool on his skin, until Nygard 
brought his hand on his chest, sliding it behind his neck and pulling closer to him for a kiss that was hot, 
rough and perfect. 


As Lillmans gave a suck on Nygård's irresistible lower lip, nibbling it with a hint of his teeth, Nygard 
whimpered and clenched Lillmans' hair at the back of his head. That was followed by some breathless moaning, 
as Lillmans fastened the movement of his hand on him. The noises Nygard made were like small drops of fuel 
for his arousal, making it flare even bigger inside him and causing his cock to twitch in Nygra's fist. 


Lillmans pulled away from the kiss a litle, opening his eyes to look at Nygård's face: he looked back at Lillmans 
his brow frowned in pleasure, his eyes half-lidded and his cheeks blushed. Captivated by the way Nygård 


invaded all his senses, Lillmans gave a stroke on his cheek with his thumb and placed a couple of kisses on his 


mouth again. 


Foreheads pressed together, they pleasured each other fervently, running their free hands all over each 
other's upper bodies. Lillmans was losing himself deeper and deeper in the blissed-out feeling of it all, yet not 


on the verge of coming. 


Nygard tilted his head to press his lips on the side of Lillmans' jaw, proceeding to give a trail of small kisses on 
his skin and stopping at his earlobe. His mouth lightly skimming Lillmans' auricle, he let out a sigh, and the 
feeling of his hot breath tingled on Lillmans' skin. Lillmans bit his lip. At the same time Nygård brought also his 
other hand onto Lillmans' cock, starting to caress it right under the head with his fingers. "You make me feel 
so good", he whispered right into Lillméns' ear in a heartfelt, quiet voice, making the little hairs on the back of 
his neck stand up and - 


That was it. Lillmans came on Nygård's chest and hands, his orgasm as powerful as it was sudden. He breathed 
heavily through his gaping mouth, as Nygard gave the last strokes on his throbbing cock and as an intense 
wave of pleasure washed over him. Even in all his ecstacy, though, he still could just barely shake the feeling 


of slight embarressement for coming so suddenly like some inexperienced teen. 


When finished, Lillmans sighed as deeply as his breathless state let him. He let go of Nygård's cock and glanced 
at his face a little sheepishly. "Sorry about that", he said, referring to the mess on him. "I'll get you a —" 


"Ah, no need", Nygard hurried to say before Lillmans made it to do anything to get up. "And nothing to 
apologize for", he added gently, which Lillmans was relieved to hear. He thought Nygård looked somehow pleased 
as he dug a tissue out of his pocket. As he cleaned himself, Lillmans put his pants properly back on with hands 
that felt slightly tingly. 


When Nygard had put the used tissue away, Lillmans opened his mouth to speak. "That was..", he started, his 
mind still sort of processing what had happened. 


"Horrible?", Nygård cut off with a smirk 


Lillmans snorted. "Yeah, that's exactly what | was going to say", he replied. "Let me go on and make you feel 
just as horrible", he continued, lowering his hand to Nygard's cock that was still almost as hard as a moment 


before. 


"Gladly", Nygard said, and exhaled deeply as Lillmans started to move his hand on his shaft again. He dared to 
add some more pressure to his touch, which Nygard seemed to quite appreciate, judging from the way he 
whimpered and pressed his eyes close. As he slid his hands over Lillmans' sides onto his back, Lillmans caressed 
his chest with his free hand and pressed his lips on the side of his neck. As he gave a little suck on his skin, 
he could feel Nygard dig his fingertips into his back. 


It didn't take long before Nygard's breathing had become quite heavy and loud, more so than so far. Lillmans 
raised his hand's tempo a little and tried focusing his strokes on close to the head of Nygard's cock instead of 
his whole shaft. 


"Yeah - just like that", Nygard breathed out. He pulled one hand away from Lillmans and reached behind 
himself, and after some fumbling, he brought the tissue from earlier onto his cock. After just ten or so quick 
strokes from Lillméns' hand he trembled and came with a gasp, carefully holding the tissue on himself. As 
Lillmans gave him a couple of final, slower strokes, he couldn't help smiling a little. Bringing Nygård to climax 


hadn't really been all that difficult, but he still felt a flash of pride for having made that happen. 


"Wow", Nygard said between his heavy breaths when he was done. He put the tissue away, and after pulling his 
underwear and trousers back on, he looked at Lillmans with a smile on his slightly blushed face. He sidled even 
closer to him, took his face in both of his hands and gave a soft, lingering kiss on his mouth. Lillmans kissed 
him back and gently caressed his sides with his hands, feeling the heaving of his upper body becoming more 
and more calm as his breathing was slowly returning to normal. He noticed sleepiness starting to creep up on 


his own relaxed body. 


‘| really liked that", Lillmans said, as they finally pulled away from their embrace. "All of that", he added, and 
watched as the look on Nygard's face turned to a delighted one. 


"So did I", Nygard replied with a low voice. "Gosh, how much | had wanted to do that, you know", he uttered 


with a small laugh. Lillmans could only raise his eyebrows and smile, allowing himself to feel pleased. 
Nygard pressed a light kiss on Lillmans' forehead, got up from the sofa and started putting his shirt on. 
"I think I'll go outside for a smoke", he said once fully dressed again. "Is that okay?" 


"Yeah", Lillmans replied. "Ill stay here." He would have gladly joined Nygård if he wasn't already two weeks into 
quitting, and as it had gone surprisingly well so far, he found it in himself to resist the small urge and to not 
ruin it. He was happy Nygard had been considerate to cut down his own smoking when he was in Lillmans' 


presence. 


"All right", Nygård said. "I'll be right back" He gave Lillmans a gentle look before turning his back and walking 


into the hallway. Soon Lillmans heard the door open and close. 


Once alone, Lillmans leaned his head against the back of the sofa and slowly closed his eyes, sighing. Instead of 

racing in different directions, as he would have thought possible and partly even expected, his mind was rather 
tranquil now: it may have been due to feeling tired, too, but somehow all this had just felt so.. Natural. Maybe 
he and Nygard should have gotten up doing stuff lke this much sooner already, lke, years ago. 


Hemming at the thought, Lillmans opened his eyes again, proceeding to put his missing clothes back on before 
sleepiness would get the better of him. As he was putting on his hoodie, a faint scent on it reached his nose. 


He brought the fabric closer to his face and breathed in the scent that was both familiar and exciting at the 
same time. Nygard 


He took another, deep sniff at the fabric and felt the butterflies lightly stir again 


He smiled. 


